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have already commenced their Sunday school labours.
We have to rise very early, but so much the better. Mr.
Gallaudet (you must I think remember the old gentleman
when we lived in Phila) is to be their constant Sunday
beau, to take his tea here and then accompany them to
evening-church.

This is the second day it has rained without interrup-
tion, to me it is pleasant weather and I enjoy the unin-
terrupted quiet it affords us. After finishing this letter
I shall sit down and read the American Review some
articles of which require close attention. We made two
new acquaintances this week, Mr, Burrel Randolph,
(brother of Beverly) and Mr. Triste, a young gentleman
married to a grand-daughter of Mr. Jefferson's just from
Monticello. Mr. Clay has given him an appointm of 14
hundred a year. He brought me an interesting letter
from Mrs. Randolph, who from motives of economy will
not remove to this place until next autumn. I wish I
had had a letter of yours to answer and mine should
not then have been so full of egotism. Let me intreat
you to write soon to your affectionate sister.

TO J. BAYARD H. SMITH

,            [Washington,] Sunday evening, Novr 23, 1828.

. . . . Mr. Triste is a very interesting man and
when he conversed of Mr. Jefferson I listened to him with
delight. He drew me a plan, designed by Mr. J. for the
family grave yard and speaking of his grave, asked me
if I had observed a venerable oak tree which shaded it
"Beneath that tree/' said he, "Mr. Jefferson when a
young man was accustomed to sit and muse, and when
he and Dabney Carr, his early and bosom friend, restedceive visitors. Sunday
